NO     MORE     PEACE

CAIN.   What ?!

DAVID.    On the first day of war, too !

CAIN. What the devil are you talking about ?
Who is drunk ?

DAVID.   Not me, sir.

CAIN.   You mean me ?

DAVID. Would you ask such a question if you
were sober?

CAIN.   I'm asking you a military question.

DAVID.   Is this a game ?

CAIN. Stop this civilian backchat. Answer as
a soldier.

DAVID. Private David begs to report that he
can write, sir.

CAIN.   What have you done ?   What are you ?

DAVID.    I'm a schoolmaster.

CAIN.   That's nothing.

DAVID. I am the head of a family. I am an
honest citizen. I pay my taxes.

CAIN.   That's nothing.

DAVID. It counted for a good deal yester-
day.

CAIN. Yesterday ! You'll find that different
things count to-day. You'll do well to remember
that! You've never served as a non-commis-
sioned officer?

DAVID.   No, sir.

CAIN. A pity. You are appointed Minister for
Propaganda and Enlightenment,, and Chief of
Counter-espionage, do you hear?

DAVID.    Thank you.
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